the best of them, who have spent their lives during the last
century and a half in achieving the miracle of making this
huge derelict into one of the most amazing pieces of con-
structive government that the world has ever dreamed of.
Pause for a moment to think of the many of them who died
in their prime in the services of India, who have left their
young wives and their children to lie in those dusty pathetic
graveyards that are scattered over the whole of India. They
are the graves of the British middle class, the everyday
intelligentsia, the plain men who tried to do their duty; re-
member also, that the proportion, who fail to creep home
when all the world is brown, is far larger than in the ordinary
walks of life.

India, whose pear-shaped peninsula we know without
much idea of size, is in rough figures for the purposes of
memory, 1800 miles from north to south, viz. from Cape
Comorin to the Khaiber, and 1800 miles across from Assam
to the coasts of Sind, and the area is 1,800,000 square miles,
and lest the figure eighteen be not sufficiently emphasized
note also that it was in the eighteenth century of blessed
memory that British India took definite form, and the re-
construction began of the mess which had accrued from
crash of the great Turkish overlay, yclept the Mogul Empire.

By the census of 1931 the population is 353 millions;
here pause, those who live in forty million Britain and wonder
how we all live even in these little islands. To make the
problem easier let it also be stated that this is an increase
of ii per cent or thirty-nur millions (34,000,000) in ten
years! And again take off your hat to the great rule that
goes on while even our Press Correspondents sleep, and
makes life and peace and order possible. Incidentally let it
be remarked that the population of Europe, less Russia, is
375 millions and its size about the size of India.

THE TERRAIN

What like is this immense land? As well ask what like
is Europe! It is an ancient land covered with the ruins of